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Ct partial Pacuum.
THE Junior class of Stewart College were assembled to recite in phys-ics. The lesson for the day was Pressure of Gases, and all the
instruments, so well known to students, for producing the different phe-
nomena of pressure were arranged in the lecture room, and the class
was awaiting with inward satisfaction and pleasure the ocular demon-
stration which no one better than Professor Randolph knew how to afford.
The feeling of expectancy, so potent and valuable an aid to the true
teacher, seemed, however, to be lost upon the professor. That of itself
was a fact worthy of note, for in the calm, well-balanc- ed statements of
this old young man, one felt unmistakably the superior standpoint of
an absolute knowledge of the subject. My somewhat contradictory
description of him is literally true. He was twenty-si- x years old, yet his
hair was white as snow. He had been but recently appointed Professor
of Physics in Stewart. The difficulties which usually confront a young
professor seem never to have troubled him. This was doubtless due to
two facts, both of which I have already hinted at. His thorough com-
mand of his subject, and his unusual appearance. Not that his white hair
made him look old; but that it gave an indefinable something to his face
which marked him as a man who had had some great experience.
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To-da- y the buoyant elasticity and eagerness which usually marked his
manner, and were such effective factors in his success, were absent, and
instead an air of dejection and timidity had taken their place.
The recitation had commenced, and it was necessary to exhaust the
receiver of the air pump. One of the students stepped up and lifted the
handle. No sooner did he apply his weight to exhaust the receiver, than
that half-whistlin- g, prolonged swish-s- h became audible. The professor
had grown pale when the sound commenced; but as the weird noise con-
tinued he sank into his chair evidently much overcome. The class, in
consternation, crowded around him, and many were the offers of sympa-
thetic help. He seemed extremely nervous; but after a while he became
calm, and, courteously refusing our offers of assitance, he dismissed the
class. I had frequently helped him to prepare the instruments before
the lectures, and so I lingered, ostensibly for the purpose of replacing the
apparatus; but really that I might perhaps aid him in some way. I
ventured an offer of assistance again, which, to my pleasure, he did not
refuse, and leaning on my arm, we soon reached his house. He did not
appear again for several days, and many conjectures were afloat as to the
probable cause of his sudden nervousness. The one that recommended
itself to us was a return of the nervous prostration from which we had
heard he was suffering when he left college, brought on, no doubt, by
overstudy. This seemed also to account for his hair being thus prema-
turely whitened.
I called at his house on the third evening after his sudden indispo-
sition to inquire about his health, and also to learn his plans with regard
to the instruments. He sent word by his housekeeper that he would be
glad to see me, and a few moments later she ushered me into his study.
He seemed quite well, and after a few minutes conversation he alluded
jocularly to the class experience of the immediate past. "Do you know,"
he said, "I have an idiosyncrasy. An air pump possesses an element of
terror for me which would savor of the maniac, if it were not founded
upon an awful experience. It was that which made my hair white," he
continued, and I nodded assent, feeling that I could say nothing appro-
priate to this ingenious display of confidential information. "Perhaps
you know," he went on, "that I graduated from Harvard last year. I
had taken the scientific course, having a predilection for scientific
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in a roomy old mansion in the suburbs of Cambridge. My father
and mother having died when I was extremely young, my bachelor
uncle had adopted me, and had been to me parents, nurse, teacher,
and playfellow. When I say playfellow, I do not mean to intimate that
childish romps ever formed part of our pleasure. Far from it. My uncle
was a sedate, prim little man, kindly but preoccupied, an ardent scientific
student. His ample fortune enabled him to follow his bent, and in con-
sequence, several rooms in our spacious house were filled with all kinds
of scientific instruments. My earliest recollections are of being carried"
in his arms to these rooms, where he made all sorts of curious experi-
ments to amuse me. Young as I was, they never failed to interest me,
and as I afterwards found out, my uncle watched my increasing zeal for
scientific knowledge with a solicitous satisfaction which often made him
seem childish to me. He was desirous that I should become a brilliant
scientific student, and my tastes being so concurrent with his desires, it-woul- d
have been strange if I had not developed some degree of aptitude
in the field of scientific research. Two incidents of my childhood stand
out in vivid relief. After he had one day been showing me some Crook's
tubes, he brought out a little mahogany box and giving me two handles
to hold, he gave me what I called then, some "tingle medicine." This
was a great treat to me, and held out as a reward, was often the most
effective spur to my childish efforts to remember substances by their
chemical symbols."
The other incident happened when I was about seven years old.
There was an eclipse of the moon, and he took me into the dome let me
peep through his big telescope as the shadow began to fall on the moon's
disc. From these two incidents it is clearly to be seen that the branches
of science to which I applied myself most diligently, were Electricity and
Light, and it is in connection with these that the incident which I am
about to relate to you happened. At the time of the occurrence Tesla's
experiments to demonstrate electrical induction in a vacuum were cre-
ating great commotion in scientific circles."
"You will remember," he said, "that Tesla placed incandescent
lamps in the vicinity of each other in a vacuum, but did not connect
them. He then passed through them rapidly alternating currents of high
tension, and, the ether being the medium of induction, the lamps were
caused to glow just as if they had been connected in circuit. To perform
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these experiments successfully, the vacuum chamber must needs be large
and the machinery for exhaustion of the most modern and perfect type.
My uncle had long had in mind a desire to make some exact experi-
ments with a vacuum, and the stir caused by Tesla's experiments matured
a project in his mind, which we almost immediately began to put into
execution. The plan was to make a colossal receiver, six feet in diameter
and six feet high, in the shape of an octagonal prism, and to exhaust it
by an engine to be constructed for that special purpose. After examni-in- g
several sets of specifications, we recided to accept one of the most
approved models, and to order it immediately. This was only with
regard to the engine, however. We ourselves were going to build the
jar upon our own model. It was to be, as I have told you, a hollow oct-
agonal prism. The special superintendence of construction was given to
me, and, as I was soon to graduate, I set about the task with a concise-
ness and accuracy only to be obtained by years of careful experiment-
ing. There was a small annex of two stories built out upon one side of
our house, raised by a former possessor as a sort of sitting-roo- m and bed-
room for his housekeeper. The rooms, however, had long since fallen
into disuse, and were visited only by the domestics when the spring and
fall fanaticism of fall house-cleanin- g was upon them. These rooms we
decided to use as the scene of our operations. The upper one, which was
to contain the receiver, was given over to me. The lower one, which was
to contain the engine, was taken by my uncle as his share of the prepa-
rations. Having matured my plan, I procured the materials as quickly
as possible. The walls and top of my receiver were to be composed of
plate glass an inch thick. This was feasible, though costly, as each side
piece was six feet by three, and the top was an octagonal piece six feet in
diameter. How to put it together seemed a difficulty, for every joint
must be perfect. After much thought, I decided to put my glass plates
into a copper frame. This was to be double, an inner frame, in segment
shaped like a wide V, and fitting exactly the inside of the joints of my
glass jar, and an outer one identical in shape, only larger all round by
the thickness of the glass. This would fit the joints closely, both inside
and outside, and the whole structure would rest upon a turned copper
rim, which, in its turn, would rest upon the bronze plate of the pump
When I saw the fabulous sum asked for the two preceding items I
would have abandoned the project, but my uncle insisted, and I no
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longer demurred. When the materials came, my scientific temperament
was well nigh unbalanced by my enthusiasm, and my sedate old uncle
was very similarly affected. He was going to give a dinner to the faculty
of the scientific department on the occsasion of my graduation, and this
was to be the piece de resistance of the scientific dessert which would
undoubtedly follow.
I will not weary you with the details of construction. It will suffice
to say that each one of us was very much elated over his particular part
of this gigantic instrument. The engine, over which my uncle gloated,
was a marvel of mechanical skill. It was noiseless, and its bed rested on
such a firm foundation that the oscillations produced scarcely a percepti-
ble tremor. My uncle would often set it in motion, and would watch it,
fascinated by its strong, rythmic, silent stroke.
At last everything was ready. It was very late one calm summer
night when our final preparations were made, and we retired, weary but
exultant, anxious for the morrow when we should reap the reward of our
painstaking toil. I was too excited to sleep, and, after tossing about
uneasily for two or three hours, I resolved to go and take a last peep at my
monster receiver. What if it should only produce a very ordinary partial
vacuum ! I dismissed the thought, and attired only in shirt and trousers,
I crept in stocking feet, stealthily down the hall, past my uncle's room.
His door was ajar, and I shaded my lamp and held my breath, fearing to
disturb him. A few seconds more, and I was admiring my master-
piece. I walked around it, scanning the joints with practised eye, and
then, stooping, entered it. I had made a glass door in one of the side,
two feet square, about eighteen inches from the floor. It was swung from
its center, like a vault door, such as banks use, and was simply a square
plate of glass, fitting against a ground glass flange, smeared with vase-
line, so that the joint might be more effective. As I stepped inside I shut
it after me, to assure myself again of its perfect inner contact. Satisfied,
I pushed it open about an inch to admit the air, and then setting my lamp
on the bronze plate which formed the floor of the receiver, I looked for the
thousandth time at the inner joints. As I scanned them carefully, that
peculiar half-whistli- ng swish-s- h became audible. I felt that I must have
been deceived, for no one would start the engine at this time of night; and
yet if it were only imagination, why did the plate-glas- s door close with
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that satisfactory click? In an instant the horror of the situation flashed
upon me.
The pump in the room beneath was at work. The door of the
receiver was closed and the pressure on it was increasing at every pulse
of the relentless monster below. An indescribable faintness came over
me as I realized the awful doom that would be mine if I could not open
the door. A cry burst from my lips; but so great was my terror that it
must have been inaudible. A sudden revulsion of feeling made me bold.
In desperation I flung my self at the door, cursing my stupidity in allow-
ing four pulses of the pump to increase the pressure. I shoved fran-
tically at it, straining every muscle to open it before a fifth pulse should
render it more difficult. I had made calculations before with regard to
the pressure on the plate and they came to my mind with horribly dis-
tinct reality. Four pulses, the pressure was already two hundred pounds.
One great effort might free me. Every nerve and sinew was strained as
I made the almost Herculean attempt to force open the plate. Alas!
my stockinged feet slid over the smooth bronze floor, and as I slipped
another relentless swish-s- h confirmed my doom. But I was not cowed.
I turned to the exhaust pipe and endeavored to close it. It was covered
by a hollow perforated hemisphere of bronze to prevent substances from
entering the pipe. I knelt upon the floor and endeavored to cover the
holes with my hands, but without success. Then I shouted, but my voice
was strangely quiet and muffled. The exhaustion of the receiver was
beginning to be perceptible. I felt bloated and my ears were ringing. I
picked up my lamp and looked through the glass wall at the gage. The
mercury was tanding at two inches. When it rose to ten inches I would
be dead. I watched it in terror. My lamp was using up the oxygen in
the receiver, yet I dared not put it out. I could await the namesless
horror if I could see, but in the hell of darkness I should go wild. I
placed the lamp again upon the floor, and the glint of my small peining
hammer struck my eye. I grasped it eagerly, and hope dawned; but the
plate glass walls repelled its attacks with a leaden thud. It was hopeless,
yet in despair I flung myself at the sides of my prison till the ringing in
my ears and exhaustion compelled me to desist. I looked again at the
gage. Four inches! Turning again to gaze around, my revolting ap-
pearance seemed to me .at .first as if some hideous wretch were gazing at
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me through the glass. The darkness outside made my prison a mirror
except when I held the lamp close to the side upon which the gage was
placed, and all the time that half-whistli- ng swish-s- h was counting the
strokes of my doom. Now and then I would turn from my fascinated
contemplation of the gage to behold a monstrous being with protruding
eyes, all blue, puffed and bloated with stertorous breathing, a small
hammer clutched tightly in one hand and a flickering lamp in the other,
which heightened the ghastly hellishness of the momentary picture.
The ringing in my ears was deafening. My sight would leave me for a
few moments at intervals. The rapid evaporation of the sweat which
burst from my limbs chilled me with intense cold. My heart felt as if it
would force its way through my swelling ribs. I caught a glimpse of
the gage. Six inches! Memory, so vivid at such moments, reproduced
her marvelous panorama. A deafening report almost stunned me. My
ears were bleeding. The warm blood fell on my hands and became
immediately icy cold by evaporation. My nose and eyes were bleeding.
I strained to catch another glimpse of the gage. Seven inches! It
would soon be over. My senses were leaving me. My lamp was almost
out. I turned my back to the wall of the receiver and caught one last
reflection of myself in the opposite panel. I shall never forget the
sight. Could that blotched living being with clotted blood staining his
hands and face a darker hue be myself? I am slipping. My hands are
clutching wildly at the darkness. I have fallen and a strange metallic
clink is the last thing I remember.
When I came to myself my uncle was bending over me with anxious
face. As soon as I was well we sailed for Europe, and one afternoon
on our return voyage, he told me that the ringing of the bronze plate
when my lamp and hammer fell, attracted his attention, and he stopped
the engine and came to the upper room to find the cause of the noise.
He, like myself, had been sleepless and had gone to see his pet, in ignor-an- c
of the fact that its fascination for him had almost been my doom.
One thing is sure, the monster instrument had never produced anything
but a partial vacuum, for on our return it had disappeared.
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had a little lambMaryBut when she went to College,
She swapped him for a Horse, and so
Acquired useful knowledge. A. O'M.
Cfye (Strl trtyo Won tfye $oot Ball (Same.
A. N. S.
From Harry L. Badger, Salem, Kennecut County, Connecticut, to John R. Masterson, 41 Grey's
Hall, Wolcott College, Wolcott, Conn.
"D UT please understand, Jack, you are not to interfere in this
--D business. As I told the Faculty, I haven't any expla-
nation to make for my presence there that night; privately, I'll tell you
that I cannot explain for fear of consequences which I should regard as
more serious than this. So, of course, if the guilty man, or men, won't
confess, the Faculty were perfectly justified in taking the step they did.
But my quarters here are better than I had any reason to expect. It's an
old little village, this Salem,; they say the name means "Peace," and, by
Jove! they couldn't find a fitter appelation for this quiet, secluded ham-
let among the hills. Fresh from the noise and bustle of a great city, I
felt like an anachronism when I first dropped into it with its fashions of
fifty years ago and its customs of an age still more remote. Whom do
you think I've found in my host, Jack? Do you remember that base ball
team about which old Professor Hedlow was telling us last Commence-
ment week, which defeated all the big university nines for two years?
Well, this quaint, old-fashion- ed, unworldly little country parson, with his
serious eyes and scholarly brow, was the pitcher for that team. He looks
fully ten years older than he is. And Jack, I never half realized what
there is in the classics until I heard him spout from the Medea; his eyes
fairly sparkle as he unravels some particularly fine passage for you, and
the dean himself couldn't resist that infectious little laugh of the doctor's
over some of that old fogey Plantus' stupid jokes. But what I'm afraid
will be the greatest surprise of all to you, old man, is that I've turned
rank traitor to my long established principles concerning girls, and must
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admit, at last, there may possibly be a few here and there who will save
the class from extermination under the divine law of economy. She is
the doctor's daughter. I was rather non-plus- ed to discover I had been
condemned to spend the winter under the same roof with a girl, but I
didn't pay very much attention to her when introduced, although she
seemed in some indefinable way a little nearer "the end of the century"
than her neighbors. (I've learned since that she spent two years at
Wellesley.) But, though a very attentive listener, she said very, little,
and I was rejoicing by the time tea was over that she was not likely to
bother me. Sitting around the open fire after tea, the doctor began to
question me concerning athletics at Wolcott in the present generation,
and I had given him what I considered a fair view of our prospects in
foot ball when Miss Alice suddenly asked: "Will Davis take your place
at right half or will Thurlow be taken from the line?" You could have
knocked me down with a feather, Jack. I've never had any difficulty
heretofore in distributing my girl acquaintances who pretended to take
an interest in athletics into one of two classes: First, those who thought
they knew something and didn't; and second, those who didn't think
at all. I believe I found the latter the lesser of the two evils. Well, to
discover a girl whom I could not class in either category nearly destroyed
my equilibrium. That girl absolutely knew the names and ability of
every man on our team, and the prospects of our success with every other
team in the league. Now, after a week's acquaintance with her, you
would be struck dumb to see this woman-hatin- g chum of yours, who has
often expressed a preference for boning out a tough Greek lesson over
talking to a girl, on terms of the best fellowship with one of them, read-
ing, studying, and talking with her as if he were not the shyest man in
all Wolcott. But enough of this. I was very glad to hear of your elec-
tion to the captaincy, but I don't feel that I should outline your policy
for you as you request. However, I have no objection to offering you
my private opinions. Keep Thurlow in the line; both the
C. S. U and Arceon have heavy rush lines this year, and there is no fit
material for right tackle: Try Davis, and work him hard it's all you can
do, confound it! Keep me informed as to all your plays and
the work each man is doing, and believe me, old fellow,
Sincerely yours,
HARRY L. BADGER.
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From Miss Alice Brown, Salem, Kennecot County, Conn., to Miss Lucy Adelaide Gordon, Welles-le- y
College, Wellesley, Mass.
And so you can imagine how eager I was to see this
young man who had just been "rusticated" to my father's house for some
college prank or other. Wasn't it horrid of that stupid-Facult- y to suspend
the captain and the star player of what everybody says is the best team
Wolcott has ever put out? Just at the beginning of the season, too, be-
fore he could get them fully underway. At first sight of him I was never
so disappointed in a person in my life. I had drawn such a romantic
picture of him in my mind a tall, ruddy, broad-shoulder- ed young giant
in a sweater and with other marks of athletic negligee, and above all, with
that good-nature- d air of superiority with which social lionizing seems to
stamp these successful athletes. Of course I didn't expect to find him
interesting as a man, but merely as a type you know my craze for
types. As you may recall, my personal experience with the genus has
been confined to the few specimens your brother has introduced to me at
the two or three foot ball games I've attended. So this highly colored
creature of my imagination had, perhaps, but little ground for existence.
Be that as it may, when father just before tea introduced a pale, slender
young man with eye-glasse- s, carefully, evenly fashionably, dressed, and
most fastidiously neat at every point, who bowed to me as self-consciou- sly
as if I were the belle of the Four Hundred, I experienced a pang of bitter
disappointment. Why, Lucy, at the very first question I asked him, he
blushed scarlet, and looked half frightened to death. But, though the
athlete has been a disappointment, the man is perfectly charming, Luce.
His bashfulness seems to be from ignorance of our sex, and I am rapidly
bringing him to a realization of his lost opportunities. He not only can
express his views on any phase of athletics clearly and directly, but his
ideas on all subjects, derived from a wide range of reading, are very in-
teresting when one can overcome his reticence sufficiently to make him
talk. On the whole, I believe I'm better satisfied with the type of man
I've discovered than I would have been with the athlete. He exercises
very regularly, and a longer acquaintance with him has given me a higher
opinion of his physical ability. I've been wondering so often lately how
such a man as Mr. Badger could have taken part in a college prank seri-
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I hear the dinner bell. (Two pages omitted.) Remember me
to all the girls, and write soon to
Your loving friend,
ALICE BROWN.
P. S. I intend to find out something about this business which has
deprived Wolcott of its foot ball captain or have very good reasons for
not knowing.
From John R. Mastemon to Harry L. Badger.
Harry, it was horrible !We beat them, of course, but
just think! Here's our Thanksgiving game with Arceon coming off in
two weeks. Arceon shut out C. S. U. last week something like 40 to o.
We play the same identical team and only get one touch-dow- n, and that
on a fluke! And all the trouble lies in the right half he can't run, he
can't buck, he can't tackle. Can't you get your father to work the Faculty
for you, old man? Our only hope of beating Arceon depends on our get-
ting you back. Haven't you any suspicion who that fellow was, Harry?
By Jove! I'd like to get him within reach of my fist! What has
become of your friend, Miss Brown? You haven't written a word about
her since your first letter. Good-b- y, old man. Write soon.
Yours, JACK.
From John R. Masterson to Miss Alice Brown.
My Dear Miss Brown: In reply to your favor of November 17, I am
sorry to say I can give you little information in regard to the guilty par-
ties in the scrape which caused Mr. Badger's instication. Personally, I
have suspicions which point to a fellow named Rupert as the man. He
is a cousin of Mr. Badger's, by the way, and his mother, a widow, know-
ing her son is inclined to be a little wild, has asked Mr. Badger to watch
over him. It would nearly kill him, I know, if anything should happen
to Rupert, and so I haven't dared to suggest such an opinion. Regretting
that I cannot be of more service to a friend of Mr. Badger's, and begging
you not to consider the compliment you have paid me in writing in any
sense a liberty, I remain,
Yours respectfully,
JOHN RAYMOND MASTERSON.
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Extract from the diary of Harry L. Badger.
What a beastly dull day! I'll try to study for half an hour, toss the
book into a corner, pick up the Indian clubs, put them aside to read, find
even an account of the Yale-Harva- rd game palls on me, try a spurt on
my wheel, and then come back as restless as ever. I wonder what has
been the matter with Alice lately; her leaving home this morning lead-
ing the old doctor like a lamb to the slaughter certainly caps the climax
of her mysterious actions. I wonder why she was so much interested in
Cousin Bob yesterday? O, why can't he be a man? I believe I cried
like a baby when I got Jack's letter the other day explaining the trouble
he's having with Davis.
Telegram from W. B. Winthrop, D. D., Tresident of Wolcott College, to Harry L. Badger.
Faculty has reconsidered its action. You are reinstated.
Special Delivery. From John R. Masterson to Harry L. Badger.
Dear Harry: Just a few lines before this mail closes, dear old
chum, to tell you how the whole thing happened. You have received
Prexy's telegram, I know, but you can't get away from Salem before to-
morrow, so here goes. You're a brick, Harry, for shielding Rupert,. but
it was abominably Quixotic. That little Miss Brown of yours did it all!
She came down to Wolcott yesterday afternoon with her father and had
Rupert come to the hotel. She was with him for about an hour, her
father told me, and nobody knows just what happened. At any rate, she
came before the Faculty last night (just think of that a girl) and, after
making them promise not to bring the offender into publicity, showed
them just what a fool you've made of yourself, Harry. Rupert left last
night and much as the fellows may surmise, nobody will know more than
you choose to tell. That girl's a jewel, old man. Whoopee! Now for
the team that will show Arceon how to play foot ball! I can hardly wait
to see you, old fellow! All the boys send love.
Yours, JACK.
Extract from a clipping from the Botlon Sun.
Neither side had yet scored. The excitement had now be-
come intense. The thousands of spectators on the side lines who had
been maintaining a steady roar during the whole of the keenly fought
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contest, were as silent as though under a spell. The ball, after rapidly
changing sides, finally went to Wolcott. Slowly, by end runs, the lines
moved down toward Arccou's goal. Third down, seven yeards to gain
and one minute to play. Can they make it? The ball is given Badger
whose cool words of encouragement and whose quick runs and sharp
tackles have been half their strength. The line of interference starts for
the left end, and but scarcely had it been set in motion than Wolcott's
rush line gave way and the interference broke up. The Wolcott sym-
pathizers on the side lines gave a groan of despair, when suddenly little
Badger, who had escaped notice in the scrimmage, darted out from a
heap of players and was almost past the line before Arceon realized he
had the ball. Like a rabbit he dodged in and out and then sprinted
down the field. Baker, Arceon's full back, is the only man left to
oppose his progress. Baker crouches low to frustrate one of Badger's
well-kno- wn dodges. An escape seems impossible. Badger bends down
as if to ward off Baker's tackle and then, suddenly straightening up,
leaps clear over Baker's body and touches the ball down between the
posts ten seconds before time is called.
From Misa Alice Brown to Miss Lucy Adelaide Gordan.
Oh, Lucy! it was glorious The crowd seemed stunned
for an instant, then a shout went up that was almost deafening, "Badger!
Badger! Badger!" and a moment after Mr. Badger was riding across the
field on the shoulders of his friends. The Wolcott men went almost
wild; the air seemed full of hats, canes, and banners, tossed up by howl-
ing enthusiasts. Whenever the noise relaxed the least in intensity, you
could hear above the confused clamor from the hundreds of throats, some
Stentor calling for "Three cheers for Badger!" and the crowd would
catch fire again. I shall never, never forget that scene ! But there was
a little demonstration that night which I found rather embarrassing, and
for which I fear I have a crow to pick with Mr. Masterson; a great
crowd of the students came down to the hotel, and after a serenade, gave
me three cheers for helping win the Arceon game! Did you ever hear
of anything so silly?
But the best of all I have still to tell you, dearest Lucy. Your
friend is so happy, dear excuse her if she talks a little foolishly. After
16 THE KENYON COLLEGIAN.
that Mr. Rupert had confessed that he was the guilty man and that
Mr. Badger had only been there to try to induce him to keep out of mis-
chief, I had only seen Mr. Badger once and that was on our way home.
He thanked me for what I had done in a somewhat constrained manner,
I thought, and then I did not see him unitl after the foot ball game. Oh,
it was so lonely here during that long week! As soon after the game as
he could get away, he came to me and asked me if he might call on me that
evening. He came and we understand each other now. I have found
another type my first ideal.
Give the girls my love and believe me always,
Yours affectionately,
ALICE BROWN.
P. S. We have decided to make no formal announcement untif
after Harry is graduated.
P.P.S.- - What kind of a present do you imagine I received to-da- y?
A real foot ball (the one used in the Arceon game) gilded and with these
words inscribed on the side: "From the Wolcott College Athletic
Association to the Girl Who Won the Foot Ball Game."
(Efye Courney of tfye Quill.
By A. O'M.
are the days of old romanceGoneAnd gone the deeds of high emprise.
The arm6d steeds, that paw and prance,
The ladies, who with wistful eyes,
Look down from festooned balconies
To watch their champions couch the lance,
Are gone for even beauty dies.
And yet, because they all are dust
These things of eld is Valor spent ?
Although the casque and cuirass rust,
The greave be cleft, the surcoat rent,
Shattered the lance, the good blade bent,
Still doughty men are left to joust
In this, the Newer Tournament,
THE SUNDAY NIGHT CLUB.
From all of earth's remotest nooks,
From hill and forest, vale and town,
The combatants, with fearless looks,
And myriads strong, come trooping down ;
Clad in the sable cap and gown
They come, these men of pen and books,
To win the guerdons of Renown !
Sound, trump and clarion, loud and shrill !
Good friends, the lists are open Btill
Ho, for the Tourney of the Quill !
Sty Sun&ay tttgfyt lub.
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White Plain, O., Thursday, October 31, 1896.
TTERBERT A. BARBER, Gambier My Dear Nephew: Your
letter of the 20th at hand. I must say that I was considerably
surprised at its contents. How the existence of the old Sunday Night
Club ever came to your knowledge, I assure you, is a complete mystery
to me. I supposed it had been forgotten long ago, except by the original
members. But never mind! Your proposal pleases me. Would a his-
tory of the proceedings of the Sunday Night Club be of interest to Col-
legian readers? I think it would. Would I be so kind as to relate some
of the most interesting features? Nothing would please me more, I
assure you; but you, and those who should happen to read what I write,
must bear with me. Ideas of the student body change from year to year,
and I have some doubts as to how stories of college days my class
was '85 will be received by the present generation.
To begin with, I'll say I'm not an author. The pen is mightier than
some things, but the plow has always answered my purposes admirably.
Since your letter reached me, a little over a week ago, I've been
wondering into what port along the ocean of the club's doings I should
sail my frail literary barque. To-nig- ht, sitting before the open fire-
place in my study, it is drifting aimlessly about, when I am suddenly
awakened to the fact that we are gradually approaching a harbor. A
perverse wind that everlasting "small boy," reminding me that this is
the eve of October 31, is blowing us into the harbor of Halloween. I say
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'perverse," probably because my thoughts are more with the boy than
with the simile; and, perhaps, because in this part one is apt to meet with
annoying difficulties unless securely anchored.
Ten years ago this coming Sunday night we were all in my old room
in the middle division. I can see the familiar faces as though it were but
Yesterday. Once more I'm back in that dear old room, lying upon the
lounge, mv face shaded by the back of the huge rocker, of which "Topsy"
Walker holds undisputed possession. There was always a tussle for that
rocker, as it was the only comfortable seat in the room.
Hal and Dick occupy the spacious window seat. Billy Perkins we
always called him Perk, as one of the other members answered to the
n:ime of Billy was trying hard to look comfortable in an old rocking
chair. Half of one rocker was gone; one arm was entirely gone; the
original cane seat, which had been replaced by a board, was gone; and
what was left looked as though it were willing and ready to go at any
minute. You may think it strange that I had not long ago consigned this
wreck to the fire. But it had a history, and so was saved from what
otherwise would have been a well-deserv- ed fate. However, Perk did not
complain; and so, for the present, the chair, together with its history,
fades away into the background.
The light is turned low, and the large, slowly-burnin- g log in the fire-
place lends a mysterious glow to the room. The smoke from the different
pipes blends gently together, forming fantastic figures, which slowly melt
away, and even before they are fairly gone are replaced by new ones.
My eyes wander from this smoky keleidoscope to Fritz, who has gathered
together all the available cushions, and is stretched out comfortably before
the fire. One hand listlessly strokes Billy's shaggy coat, while the other,
almost hidden by the long, black hair, supports his shapely head. Fritz,
the boon companion of my entire college career, partner in many a boyish
freak; Fritz, the "sage," a reputation earned, I think, not so much by
making wise sayings, as by carefully avoiding unwise ones. Fritz, the
universally beloved, to whom we all took our petty troubles and received
consolation according to our just deserts.
Dear old friend, I see you now, gazing so intently into that most fas-
cinating of all places for dreamers like yourself and me the old-fashion- ed
open fire-plac- e. Of what are you thinking, I wonder? Are your
thoughts, as mine have so often done lately, traveling into that mist the
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future? Are they trying to penetrate the fog of the great struggle which
one one must take up after college life is over? This is our last year, old
fellow. The happiest period of all our lives is fast drawing to a close, Fritz.
As though reading my thoughts, he turned to me and smiled sadly, and I
think there were tears in his eyes. I know there was something wrong
with mine.
All seem preoccupied, each with his own thoughts, and I have time
to think of how many happy evenings the Club has spent here in my
room! How it had been organized! But had it been organized? I
couldn't remember that it had. Fritz and I had become fast friends in the
early Freshman days, and on Sunday evenings after church he always
used to come to my room for a smoke and a chat. The others acquired
the Sunday evening habit, no doubt attracted by Fritz's stories he was
a remarkable story-telle- r. Gradually, I don't know just how, the existing
state of things came about.
All the meetings took place in my room, either because it had been
the first meeting place, or, what I think is more near the truth, because it
was the only room in college in which the old fire-pla- ce had not been
closed up. Our reveries are broken.
Billy seems to understand that Fritz is totally unaware of his exist-
ence Billy always resented anything but undivided attention and with
a sniff of disgust he crossed the room for his particular nook under the
window seat.
Perk rose slowly from the historic chair, and going to the table began
filling his pipe.
"Anyone do anything worth mentioning last night?'' he asked.
Topsy chuckled, and I knew immediately that he had done some-
thing which pleased himself, at any rate.
"Guess I was mixed up in an affair that some people will think
worth mentioning," he said significantly.
"Well ! let's hear it, Top, old boy. Hold on! Got a match?" Topsy
shook his head negatively. "You, Fritz? Art? Hal? Oh, wake up, you
old sleepy-hea- d, and give us a match."
Hal rose, yawned, produced the required aritcle, and then lighted a
cigarette to keep from falling into his normal conditon.
The night before had been Halloween. Fritz and I had been in
my room all the evening, and for the first time in four years had allowed
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the opportunity of doing some deviltry to slip by. Topsy's remark did
not surprise us, for he was of a restless disposition and always getting into
scrapes, although he usually got out again with nothing more serious
than a momentary worry on his part. But this worry always made him
blue, and Topsy, blue, was not really Topsy at all, but a very disagreeable
character. Such was not his condition to-nig- ht quite the reverse, in
fact. His face wore a complacent, self-satisfi- ed smile, and again I heard
his peculiar chuckle.
"Didn't any of you fellows notice something missing to-day- ?" he
asked, I thought with a shade of anxiety in his voice.
"Noticed several things on my way to breakfast," said Perk, who by
this time had his pipe under control.
Hal blew forth a long, thin cloud of cigarette smoke.
"It strikes me," he said, rather lazily, "that what you saw could
hardly be called missing. Things hanging in the trees are not missing in
this town."
"By Gad! Hal said at least ten consecutive words without yawning.
He must be interested in this."
"Correct conclusion, Fritz," Hal managed to drawl.
Topsy comes to his rescue.
"You see, fellows, Hal, and Dick too, were with me last night."
There was silence for a moment.
"Well, Topsy, aren't you going to favor us with a recital of your
adventure, if such it was?" asked Perk.
"Yes. I'll tell you about it," he answered, hesitatingly. "But before
I begin, where's that Old Gold and the cigarette papers? Thanks."
He slowly and carefully rolled the tobacco up in the paper, dampened
the edge with his tongue, and the operation was completed. I can't say
the result looked much like a cigarette; still, Topsy seemed to think so,
and was usually offended if any of us chanced to make fun of him
about it.
"You all know the Bexley lamp, of course?" He looked around
and seemed pleased to see the looks of increased interest.
We most certainly did know that Bexley lamp. At the time of which
I write the college students and the theologs were not on the best of
terms. We were always doing something to annoy them, and they, not














































' ' ' '
..
"
'.tr -- r-1 - - ;
':
-- " 1
" j "- -'
THE DRILL GROUND.
I
THE SUNDAY NIGHT CLUB. 21
to keep them amused. The first of the year the Bexley men had had a
street lamp placed at the entrance gate. Time after time, the light, which
was an ordinary kerosene lamp, disappeared. The theologs blamed the
college men, naturally enough, I suppose ; but I think that, in most cases,
the lamp was taken by outside parties.
Our faculty took action upon the matter. Notice was given that if
the lamp was taken again and the culprit caught, he would be most
severely dealt with; provided, of course, the offender was a college man.
This notice amounted to little, however, for since the last time the lamp
had been removed, almost three weeks before, the Bexleyites had not
troubled themselves to get another.
Naturally we that is, Perk, Fritz, and myself were more or less
interested in what Topsy's question had implied.
"It's about that," he said, "but I don't know just where to begin."
"With Snowball," suggested Dick. Snowball was a tall, talkative,
dark-complexion-
ed youth who had entered the seminary that fall.
"Yes, I guess that will do," Topsy replied slowly, as though answer-
ing some question in his own mind.
"I decided sometime ago to take that lamp at the first opportunity.
None presented itself, however, and I thought, until last Tuesday, when I
happened to learn their plans, that they had given up in despair all hope
of having their end of the path illuminated. Tuesday noon I went early
to dinner in order to finish a story I had begun the previous day. I en-
tered the sitting room, and taking the big, old-fashion- ed chair with high,
upholstered back, was soon deeply absorbed in my story. Parks and
Snowball entered the room, but I paid no attention to them at the time,
and they did not notice me, as my back was toward the door. They
walked to the east window and entered into conversation, to which I gave
no heed until 1 overheard 'the lamp,' 'college men,' 'catch them,' and a
laugh from Snowball. Listening, I heard Snowball ask who was going
to watch it. Parks replied he was, for one.
" 'Anyone else?'
" 'One other, I believe, but no more. Too many cooks, you know.
And by the way, Snowball, be very careful about what you say. Should
it come to the knowledge of any college man, the scheme would not
work.' Just then the dinner bell rang, and they left the room.
"I sat still, thinking. Here was something which required looking
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into. What was their scheme? I had heard them mention the lamp,
which was enough in itself to make me investigate, and I was quite sure
they had laughed about catching college men. Moreover, one of them
had expressly stated that he did not want any college man to know of their
scheme. What could be up? Should I let these fellows get ahead of me?
Not if I could help it. I puzzled my brains five minutes longer. Ah!
Why, of course! How stupid I'd been not to see it sooner! They were
going to light the lamp Saturday night and place two watchers over it.
Halloween of all nights! What a temptation to some Freshman who,
of course, would walk right into the trap.
"After dinner I thought the whole matter over again. At any rate,
I must keep any college man from being tricked. Jove! If I could only
get that lamp while they were watching! I'd try. Happv thought. I'd
take the post and all."
I have been telling this, as nearly as I can remember, as Topsy told
us; but I think, on the whole, it would save time for me to tell in my own
way, the substance of what followed Topsy's resolution.
On Friday night, very late, Topsy went up alone and loosened the
earth around the post, and then covered as best he could all traces of his
work. He tested the pole. A good shoulder could now remove it
easily and quickly.
A slight, but disagreeable rain is falling. The lamp at the gate burns
with a hazy light. A man wrapped in a heavy overcoat stands in the
doorway of Bexley. It is Parks. He looks carefully about to ascertain
whether or not he is watched. Apparently satisfied, he steps down, and
walking slowly to the right, disappears in the darkness and mist.
Hardly fifteen minutes has elapsed when Hilton, who rooms with
Parks, descends the stairs quietly, and leaves Bexley by the rear door.
Hesitating but a moment, he turns to the left, and making quite a circuit,
comes around the west end of the Seminary. He walks southward
through the oak grove. A soft whistle: the answer; and Hilton finds
his room-mat- e leaning against a large tree trying to shelter himself as
much as possible from the fine mist which the wind is driving from the
northeast. Hilton follows his companion's example.
From their position, a slight turn of the head commands a view of
the space several yards in radius about the lamp. Parks pulls out his
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watch and tries to see the time. He hears the dull, muffled ringing of the
chimes.
Quarter of twelve, he muttered with a shiver. Hark. The breaking
of a twig. The rustle of leaves. Footsteps. At last something is to
happen. Two figures loom up indistinctly in the darkness. They come
quite near the tree against which Parks and Hilton are leaning.
They whisper together.
"You are quite sure?"
"Yes. I overheard Dawkins explain his scheme to Wilbur in the
billiard room this evening. You admit that your old coat and hat are
missing. Well, Dawkins has them. He steals the lamp; you get into
trouble and are perhaps expelled. He still bears a grudge against you
for that thrashing you gave him last winter. You remember how he
spoke to her?"
"Hush! So it's Dawkins, that ordinary loafer? No, extraordinary.
We'll catch the rascal and show these Bexleyites that their lamp was not
tampered with by a college student to-nig- ht, at any rate."
A suppressed sneeze.
"What's that?" Hal asks of Dick.
Parks steps forward, followed by Hilton.
" Twas I. I overheard your remarks. Let us watch together."
And the four entered into a whispered conversation.
The lamp at the gate burns with a hazy light. A slight, but disa-
greeable rain is falling.
The dark figure of a man advances cautiously along the east side of
the path. He moves stealthily from tree to tree, as though afraid of
being observed. In his right hand he carries, a large rock. The last tree
is reached, and between him and the light there is an open space. He
pause to listen, then kneeling, he covers the intervening distance on his
hands and knees. Slowly and laboriously he advances. From time to
time he rests. Within a few feet of the lamp he stops, listening intently.
Hearing nothing, he crawls to the opposite side of the post. His back is
now toward the oak grove, and should any one there chance to look his
way his face would not be visible. Perhaps one might recognize that old
coat and hat.
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A loud crash. The scurrying of feet on the hard gravel. The hazy
light of the lamp at the gate is gone and complete darkness reigns.
The four watchers start hurriedly for the gate. Two stumble and
fall. Strange! Hal and Dick reach the gate first. The others come up
breathless. The lamp and post are both gone. Hal had seen a dark form
hurrying down the road to the left, and all four started in pursuit. It is
needless to say their efforts bore no other fruit than tired and aching
limbs.
After Topsy had smashed the lamp, he quickly removed the already
loosened post; hurried down the path a short distance; then, turning
sharply to the right, he passed through Miss White's and the Harcourt
grounds, and thence by the rear road to college. As Topsy told the
story so egotistically, as he made it even longer than I have done, and as
I had to get part of it from Hal, I think I may be pardoned for telling it as
I have. I don't think that to this day any of the thcologs doubt that
Dawkins took that lamp post. When questioned, he merely grinned and
asked for proof of the deed.
The matter was soon dropped, and the north end of the path, for the
rest of my college days, was not adorned with a street lamp.
Topsy finished his story with a chuckle, and began practicing with
the papers and tobacco again.
"Hope no one saw you," said Perk. "Serious trouble is apt to follow
if any one did.'
"Don't worry. I was very cautious.'
"What did you do with it, Topsy?" I asked.
'Put it in the storehouse," he replied.
Under the old middle division hall there is a narrow dungeon. This
we called the storehouse, and in it we stored all our captured trophies,
such as erasers, chairs, stoves, stray blackboards, etc. I wonder if any
of our old relics are there yet?
Fritz rose and took up his coat. This was a signal that the meeting
was over, and with little formality the boys departed for their several
rooms.
I was alone. After half an hour had passed I took a lantern and
stepped out into the hall. In less than ten minutes I was back again,
bringing with me the post. Before I retired that night I carved upon it
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"Captured by Topsy Walker, October 31, 1885," and then locked it up
securely in my closet.
I have kept that ungainly looking thing ever since, and even as I
write can look up at it standing erect and gaunt in the corner of my study.
Its history did not end there, as you may have supposed. The next
meeting had a surprise in store for more than one of us.





wonder why I do not knowYOUThe countless beauties of my true love's face
That I can not tell with words that glow,
Of charms divine which her do grace.
Who is my lady.
Did'st ever hear, all soul intent,
A master's rendition of Mendelssohn?
Did then a thought of the instrument
Arise to mar a single tone
Of that rare music?
Did'st ever stand before the face
Of that Madonna of Sistine fame?
Did'st carry away from that charm'd place
The least impress of the painting's frame?
You have my answer.
an Ctpology for "loafing."
EDITOR: I can imagine, as I write, that most good folk willMR. hold up their hands in horror and refuse to glance at a paper pur-
porting to come from a loafer the term carrying with it, to most people's
minds, the idea of a slow and lazy ne'er-do-we- ll, whose opinions are not
of the slightest importance to the rest of the world. To begin with, this
idea is a misconception, not to say a libel. For the word loafer comes to
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us directly from the German word "laufen," meaning "to rim," and the
verm "Laufcr" was originally applied to those running footmen who pre-
ceded a nobleman's carriage, clearing the way, and by their vigilance
avoiding the danger of collisions; to them was also entrusted the selec-
tion of hostleries on the journey, which shows that they must have been
endowed with some knowledge of the country, and a keen appreciation of
the good things of the earth. That some few of these worthies, bv the
improper fulfillment of their duties, have handed the name down to pos-
terity as a term of opprobrium, is a matter of small moment to us now; a
laufer still remains a runner, and since there are no more noblemen's car-
riages to run before, a man is forced to let his thoughts do the running
for him if he would be a loafer in the true sense of the word.
One who loafs properly, that is, at the right time and in the right
place, and who carries with him the properly observant mood, will be
astonished at the charm there is in the thing. To begin with, the worst
place to loaf is in one's own room, where some uncongenial spirit is sure
to drop in to borrow something or have his Greek read to him; loafing in
college recitation rooms is not always a wise and provident thing to do;
but the way to secure a good "loaf" is to saunter not walk ,but only saun-
ter as far as the campus gate, and then out into the town, wherever your
wayward fancy may impel you. Having thus begun, even though you had
never before tasted the sweets of loafing, you will be astonished at the
quantity of work your brain is going to do for you, and amazed at the
amount of interest you will find in familiar and hitherto uninteresting
things.
Doubtless, before walking ten yards beyond the gate, you will meet
a bent figure, white-haire- d, white-bearde- d, walking slowly, stick in hand,
across the street. You have often heard him mentioned as "John
VVaugh;" you have heard that he was fabulously rich but did you ever
care to inquire further? Ah, if you had been a loafer with a purpose,
you would have read up your alumni catalogue on the quiet, and asked
him, some day, if he remembered little Jones, or young Brown, or that
gay clog, Robinson, of half a century ago; and then you would have heard
rales enough to fill a dozen volumes! But you are hardly, as yet, sup-
posed to be enough of an adept in the art of loafing for college loafing is
an art to know about this.
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Walk on a little further. Do you see that building on the corner?
What is it? Your grosser nature says, "Oh, just the postoffice!" but, my
dear prosaic friend, that building is of interest, if you think about it. Have
you ever imagined what queer people have, in the course of years, called
there for mail? Or have you ever thought what the contents were of all the
letters that come in and go out of that door, the family budgets that come
in to us from the outside world, some fat with the prosperous young
man's monthly cheque, some with only news of home (and no cheque),
for his less fortunate fellow; the occasional delicately tinted note;
sometimes the official oblong Faculty envelope, with its grim suggestions
of Second Admonitions et id om.
The site of the postoffice is, moreover, of historic interest. It is here
that a much-covctc- d students' room, called "Paradise" by "the boys,"
used to be rented out by the month to such as the Faculty privileged to
room out of dormitory. D. D. Benedict dwelled there once, to whom
belongs the honor of editing the third college annual in the United
States, "The Kenyon Reveille," of 1855; and when, for some reason or
other, he found himself forced to give up his much-covete- d room
to some one else, a sign was put up, reading, "Paradise Lost." Soon
after, however, he was reinstated, the usurper was banished, and the sign
amended to read, "Paradise Regained." Even now the postoffice is
full of signs, less Miltonian in character most of the time. For a very nat-
ural reason, this place is, as it were, a bulletin board for the whole town,
and its walls are constantly hung with notices that somebody has lost a
ring, or a pin, or a watch, or that somebody else wants "student
boarders."
I saw, the other day, a sign there which read, laconically enough:
"Lost, Romulus J. D. W."
Who or what Romulus was still remains a mystery, but some would-b- e
wag saw fit to inscribe below it: "Found, together with Remus, afloat on
the Tiber. Livy, Book I." Something like the sentimental student at
Salamanca who posted the notice: "Lost, a locket containing a golden
curl;" which a less sentimental class-ma- te supplemented with the an-
nouncement: "Found, the golden curl, in the soup at Senora 's
boarding house."
Walk up the path again, and you cannot help feeling pleased, when,
looking up, you see the maples in bud, for the spring is upon us once
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more, with the blue skies, the robins, the arbutus on the hills, and analyt-
ics. And it is the Middle Path, our unfailing barometer of the seasons,
that gives us glad news.
In every human community or settlement there seems to exist, by
common consent some central gathering place. Such was the Forum to
the Romans, such is Piccadilly to the Londoner, or the Boulevard to the
Parisian; such is Fifth Avenue to the New Yorker, or the Rialto to the
Venetian. And such is the Middle Path to us a place to walk and talk,
and gather and comment and criticise. If a lady drop her handkerchief
before reaching her gate, she stoops to lift it from the ground, and no one
is the wiser. If she lets it fall upon the Path, a dozen arms are outstretched
at once, a dozen hands clutch the dainty bit of cambric, eager to return
it to its owner, and the Circumstance becomes an Event, all on account
of its having occurred on the Path.
Who knows where "Chase Avenue" is? We all allude to it as "The
Path," as if it were the only path in the universe.
It was forty-eig- ht years ago, during the Junior Year of the class of
'49, that the maples were first planted. William H. Scott.Robert S.
French, Edward C. Benson (now Professor Benson), and some two or
three other forty-niner- s, having secured a goodly number of saplings from
the adjoining woods, Prof. E. C. Ross, who then held the Chair of Mathe-
matics, laid out the lines, and the Juniors, unaided, planted the trees, one
locust between every two maples.
One of our alumni, who lives not so far as might be from the campus
gate, tells the following quaint anecdote of that time:
One day, while "the boys" were up among the branches of the trees,
busy with saw and hatchet at lopping off all unsightly limbs there was a
more democratic spirit in college then, and "The Walk," as it was called,
was the pride of every Kenyon man Professor Ross came along, arm in
arm with Dr. Thravvl, who was also a member of the College Faculty at
the time. Now, Dr. Thrawl labored under an infirmity which paralyzed
one side of his neck, and caused him to carry his head to one side in a most
peculiar fashion. Of course, he saw what the boys were at, still he
asked, encouragingly, "Cutting off everything crooked, eh?" Before any
any one had time to reply, Professor Ross, with his genial laugh, shouted
up: "Never mind him, bovs; he's onlv afraid for his head"
f v




But the times seem to have changed, " etnosmutamurinillis.''' Who
cares now for these old tales, or who loves his college enough, nowadays,
to delve into its past, redolent as it is with pleasant memories. Who,





OF all the colleges in the West, and especially of the colleges in Ohio,historic Kenyon is most widely known. No other institution west
of the Alleghanies has such a reputation for culture, for turning out true
men. This result is due to two influences: its churchly connection and its
English origin. The history of the college is the history of the church in
Ohio. It was the widespread ignorance in the Middle West that caused
Bishop Chase to conceive his great purpose of forming a school for train-
ing men for the ministry.
Philander Chase was the first Bishop of Ohio. A man of command-
ing intellect, and of rare ability as an organizer, he undertook and com-
pleted the colossal undertaking of securing an endowment large enough
to found a self-supporti- ng institution in the, then, far West. Realizing
that it would be impossible to obtain a sufficient sum in this country, he
turned his eyes to England. He obtained an introduction to George,
Lord Kenyon, son of the great chancellor, and who was largely interested
in all educational concerns. Through the kindness of this lord, Bishop
Chase was enabled to interest others of the nobility in his designs; and
their donations were augmented, but in a comparatively small degree, by
Episcopalians in this country.
The original purpose of the Bishop was to found only a theological
seminary, but the great success which attended his efforts begot greater
ideas. The college, as eventually establishd, consisted of three depart-
ments, viz.: The Preparatory School, the Collegiate School, and the
Theological School.
The college was temporarily located at Worthington, Ohio, in 1826.
Two years later it was transferred to its site at Gambier. Under
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Bishop Chase were constructed successively, Old Kenyon, Rosse Chapel,
and Bexley Hall. Ascension Hall was next built through the liberality
of the Church of the Ascension, New York. The present chapel, the
Church of the Holy Spirit, was the gift of Bishop and Mrs. Bedell. The
most recent of the buildings is Hubbard Hall, containing the library and
reading rooms. This was erected through the liberality of Mrs. Ezra
Bliss, of Columbus, in memory of her brother.
An interesting story is told of how Bishop Chase, when he was
selecting the site for his new college, left the rest of his party at the foot
of the present College Hill, and with but one or two companions, pressed
up through the underbrush to the summit, and saw the beautiful Kokos-in- g
Valley stretched out before him. The aspect of the country has
changed since the Bishop first looked upon it; but no change has marred
the thoughtful beauty of the scene. Situated upon the spur of the hill
which projects southward into the broad Kokosing Valley, every point
commands a view rivaled only by the scenery in some mountain district.
The valley stretches away towards the east and the west; dotted here and
there with the picturesque cots of the countrymen, scattered among the
varicolored patches of farm land; and the whole scene is bounded by the
low round hills nowhere so round as at Gambier along whose base is
seen the silvery thread of the Kokosing, as it murmurs under the over-
hanging willows. This view, panorama-like- , is never wearisome, but
always for the lover of the quiet and beautiful, preserves its peculiar fasci-
nation.
One passing through the college grounds is struck by the quiet
dignity of the place. It has been well remarked that Gambier is like a
bit of England dropped into Ohio. Art has assisted Nature in conveying
this impression; everything around the college is laid out on a liberal
scale. The buildings are all of stone, and built to endure for centuries.
The walls of Old Kenyon are four feet thick. It is said that while the
college was in process of construction, it was believed by the simple coun-
trymen of the vicinity that an English fort was being erected. "The dis-
tances in the park are magnificent; from Old Kenyon a broad gravel walk,
arched with maples, extends fully three-quarte- rs of a mile to Bexley Hall.
The park itself contains seventy-fiv- e acres."
Coming up the hill from the pretty little station, we greet Old Kenyon
on our left. This building originally constituted the college; it is now
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the dormitory, whose cheerful rooms, with their wide window-seat-s and
ivy-hun- g- windows, form an ideal home for the student. As we proceed up
the "Middle Path," Ascension Hall, of Collegiate-Tudo- r architecture, is
upon our right. Here are all the recitation rooms, the literary society
halls, and the physical and chemical laboratories. Beyond, on the left,
stands Rosse Hall, the gymnasium and Assembly Hall: which contains a
highly-polishe- d floor, laid last winter by the students themselves. Across
the Path is Hubbard Hall, the library, which contains some twenty-fiv- e
thousand volumes, and is particularly complete in history and mathemati-
cs. Next we come to the College Chapel, built in English Gothic style.
The tower is provided with chimes, which ring the Canterbury changes.
On the west of the Path is a group of the professor's houses. A third
of a mile further on is Bexley Hall, the Theological Department of the
college. A quarter of a mile southeast of Bexley is the Preparatory
School, the Kenyon Military Academy. West of the Path, a little below
Bexley, are the building and grounds of Harcourt, shaded by lofty elms
and evergreen firs.
President Thwing, of Case School, believes the reason that many
people send their sons East, is to get the culture said to be obtainable of
some of the more prominent institutions. This idea eclipses the fact that
at the large Eastern university college life and education are of the past.
It is greatly to be doubted whether the average young man, just begin-
ning his collegiate studies, is capable of deciding what his life-wo- rk shall
be, so that he may select intelligently his studies to that end. Far better
would it be to spend four years at Kenyon, the expense of which would
but equal that of two years at Yale or Harvard, and here, among so many
refining influences, acquire the true liberal education upon which any
future specialization may be securely founded. Afterward, two years
may be profitably spent at some university, and the student will then be
able to appreciate his work.
As a place for study, Gambier excels. The classic dignity of Ken-
yon, and its air of culture, have already been spoken of. Far from the
noise and distractions of the city, among "the oaks of old College Hill,"
no locality could be more ideal for a four-year- s' sojourn. During all the
past it has been the reputation of the college that the graduates are always
gentlemen.
But to revert to the question of instruction. No better proof of the
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high standard of Kenyon could be asked than the fact that a student
will be admitted by any of the large Eastern institutions into their cor-
responding classes without examination. A propos is the following
concise expression of an Eastern man's opinion: "I have written enthu-
siastically of Kenyon, for, to an Eastern man, bred to regard with con-
tempt the Western colleges in general, and the ubiquitous Ohio college in
particular, it is a perpetual revelation to find in Kenyon a genuine col-
lege, with all the culture, the traditions, the beauty, and the thousand and
one indefinable features of student life, which characterize the best Eastern
colleges. Having once seen and known Kenyon, one cannot fail to
understand and adopt the tone of enthusiastic loyalty with which its
under-graduat- es and alumni always speak."
Yes, Kenyon is the ideal small college. All of the traditions of such
an institution are preserved. Each of her three degrees represents, as
it should, consistent work along the branch indicated. "A degree in arts
may not include two years' work in science." A sufficient range of elec-tiv- es
is offered, but the paramount conception of the college is to leave
to the university that which it alone is competent to teach; to advise there
alone in the magnificently equipped laboratories, and under the per-
sonal instruction of some famous specialist the pursuance of any special
branch. Kenyon is against specialization; its purpose is to send out from
its halls the rounded man, that most perfect type of manhood. And in
doing this she is doing a higher, a nobler work than can easily be appre-
ciated. That every graduate may be the gentleman at heart that he is
in manner, is the hope and aim of Old Kenyon.
KENYON COLLEGE, GAMBIER, OHIO.
(We publish, by permission, the following paper from the pen of our
President-elec- t, Prof. W. F. Peirce. This originally appeared appended
to his essay on "The Advantage of the Small College," recently published
in pamphlet form.)
All that has been said in the foregoing essay applies to all small col-
leges of high standard. Among such institutions Kenvon has certain
peculiar claims that ought not to be overlooked.
I. Gambier is one of the most beautiful villages in the West. Itslocation is thoroughly healthful, and as it is only a small hamlet, Kenyon
has all the quiet and freedom that distinguish country colleges.
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2. Its buildings and grounds are unsurpassed for beauty. The col-
lege park is very extensive, and the college buildings, all of stone, are par-
ticularly fine specimens of architecture. Its scientific equipment is ample
for ordinary purposes.
3. Kenyon has a most distinguished alumni roll. Five living
bishops of the Episcopal Church, for instance, are graduates of the col-
lege: The Rt. Rev. J. M. Kendrick, D. D., Bishop of New Mexico and
Arizona; the Rt. Rev. William C. Gray, D. D., Bishop of Southern
Florida; the Rt. Rev. F. K. Brooke, D. D., Bishop of Oklahoma; the Rt.
Rev. John Hazen White, D. D., Bishop of Indiana; and the Rt. Rev.
Lewis W. Burton, D. D., Bishop of Lexington.
To the State also Kenyon has rendered notable service in giving it
some of its most efficient and able directors. In national legislative halls,
the judicial chamber, the executive chair, Kenyon's alumni have been
honored. Any college may well point with pride to a roll which contains
such names as Henry Winter Davis, the "prince of parliamentary ora-
tors"; Stanley Matthews, United States Senator from Ohio and afterwards
justice of the Supreme Court; David Davis, United States Senator from
Illinois and Justice of the Supreme Court; Edwin M. Stanton, the great
War Secretary, who said of himself, "If I am anything or have done any-
thing in the way of usefulness, I owe it to Kenyon College"; Rutherford
B. Hayes, who but a few weeks before his death testified that "the four
years spent at Kenyon were the happiest and most glorious of his life,
except only the four spent in keeping time to martial music under the
shadow of the old flag".
4. Kenyon has a thoroughly healthy Church atmosphere. No nar-
rowness of creed or denomination is manifested in its management. It
aims at inculcating earnest manly Christianity and upright living.
5. Kenyon's standard of instruction is high. Although a small
Ohio college, it has constantly maintained a standard worthy of compari-
son with the better Eastern institutions. Its graduates on entering East-
ern professional and graduate schools are accorded a high relative
position.
6. Kenyon is known throughout the country, East and West, as a
thoroughly first-cla- ss institution. Its reputation is second to no Western
college, and it holds a position of equality with the good Eastern colleges.
7. The fraternities at Kenyon are of excellent standing. Now that
THE KENYON COLLEGIAN.
Greek letter societies have come to be a recognized feautre of college life,
fraternity associations and connections rise into importance. Kenyon's
six fraternities are all well known and possess Eastern chapters and con-
nections. It is the only Ohio College that possesses chapters of Delta
Kappa Epsilon, Alpha Delta Phi, and Psi Upsilon, which implies a great
deal about its Eastern reputation.
8. Kenyon is not a co-educatio- nal institution. It preserves all of
the old-tim- e traditions of the college and retains the dormitory as the
corner-ston- e of corporate college life.
9. College spirit at Kenyon is unsurpassed in energy and enthusi-
asm. Its under-graduat- es are one and all devoted to its interests and are
eager to yield it most cordial support. In athletics it contends on equal
terms with institutions of many times its size, and its standing in inter-collegia- te
contests is always creditable.
10. Education at Gambier is less expensive than at any Eastern and
than at some Western colleges. By one contemplating a college course
in the East the alternative should be considered of taking the four years
of under-gradua- te work at Kenyon and then adding a year or two of grad-
uate work in an Eastern university. Such a plan would cost not more
than a regular college course at an Eastern college, and while affording
equal under-gradua- te opportunities, would give, in addition, at least a
year of advanced work under Eastern specialists. It is in graduate in-
struction that the Eastern universities are strongest, and by such a course
one can profit by the best they have to give.
23exley fjall Oje etiological Seminary.
U ES, indeed; come right in. This is not a monastery, and you
are cordially welcome, especially the ladies. But I fear I see a
look of disappointment on your faces. Have the beautiful exterior of
Bexley and our grove-lik- e campus prepared you to expect a richly or
tastefully furnished interior? If so, then I am sure you are disappointed,
for Bexley's beauty consisteth not in the abundance of the goods which
it possesseth. It has a charm peculiarly its own (even as Old Kenyon
has), and bare halls, and unpapered walls furnish as much satisfaction to
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the students as the beautiful furnishings of Harcourt inspire in the minds
of our fair denizens. Our aesthetic tendencies become, from the necessity
of our surroundings, materialistic and utilitarian, and our artistic taste for
interior decoration becomes decidedly realistic'
"Should you ask a Bexley man to show you his home the above is the
style of apology he generally makes.
You would not imagine from what you have learned about Gambier
that the Department of Theology which has its home here in Bexley
is the end and aim and final consummation of all the activites of this
educational center. No one believes that now (not even the Trustees),
with the exception of a few undoubtedly misguided individuals who
object to the privilege granted Bexley of being a huge mainsail of our
noble educational ship when the sailing is smooth but of being an
anchor when the seas roughen and rocks are ahead. Bexley's pre-emine- nt
position, however, was the idea paramount in the mind of good
Bishop Chase, "clare et venerabile nomen," whose foresight, zeal, un-
wearied patience, and indomitable energy devised these foundations, and
established them "temporarily at Worthington, but permanently at Gam-
bier." There is just a suspicion of an opinion prevalent in some quarters
that it would be desirable to have read before many Founder's Days this
additional sentence: "By the judicious action of the Trustees, the Theo-
logical Department has been since removed to Cleveland."
The history of Bexley Hall is briefly summarized in the catalogue of
Kenyon College. A more complete and satisfactory story of its trials and
tribulations can be gained from a perusal of the Kenyon Book. It is
not within the scope of this sketch to give a history of Bexley. You are
interested more, no doubt, by what is going on here to-da- y than in what
happened here fifty years ago. Nor would an outline of the courses of
study read like a fairy tale. Imagine that you would like to know some-
thing of the spirit of the place.
There exists a very popular misconception regarding theological
students and institutions. An idea is prevalent that the atmosphere of a
theological school is depressing and narrowing; that we students are here
to learn to repress our sympathies; to learn to feign a frown at human
weakness; to learn to look and speak sharpest reproofs in a very pro-
miscuous and thoroughly disagreeable manner. Or otherwise the opin-
ion obtains that it is the desire of a respectable profession or the wish to
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while away our time in a comfortable parish rectory, that brings us to
Bexley. Disarm yourselves of these weapons if you wish to go to war
with theologues. We have a shield that will turn the point of that dart.
One of the most important features of the equipment at Bexley Hall
are the two tennis courts. We believe, with Dr. Greer, that there are
many things requisite for a clergyman besides being good. (To be good,
by the way, is a well-mea- nt phrase, but it generally conveys the impres-
sion of what Bishop Thompson calls "milk and water amiability,' or "im-
becile good nature.") Tennis is intended to put a little energy into our
goodness and give us good health and a sound body. You might judge
from the frequency with which the tennis courts are used, that the stu-
dents' thirst for vigor is unquenchable.
Do we, therefore, neglect that other recreation intended for the intel-
lectual part of man's diverse being reading? Not at all. Step up into
the library. A quaint old place, containing many rare and valuable
books covered o'er, like the carefully preserved treasures of an old
vintage, with cobwebs. "The old is best," consequently we have few
modern books or periodicals. Bexley needs them, and were there any
prospect of getting them, room could be found 'for them. Will not some
rich and generous layman but I shall not finish this sentence as intended.
The laymen are under too great a burden now to think of taking the judi-
cious step of providing good reading for the ones of whom they complain
in after years that their preaching is dull, and their views narrow.
Bexley, in its proper environment, with no incumbrances, and with
all its advantages, supreme among which is an excellent Faculty, can
become a source of strength to the Church throughout Ohio. But it
must be remembered that the Seminary is not an end in itself. The end
is in the education of men for the ministry. Faithfulness to this great
trust implies and requires an exercise of discrimination, tact, and discre-
tion, such as are apparent in the operation of any succesful undertaking.
A large attendance does not indicate, in theological schools, as in secular
institutions, the proper discharge of its functions. Bexley, however, with
the means at her command, and by the wise and judicious oversight of the
thoroughly competent members of her Faculty, has it in her power to
increase in usefulness. May she be blessed in the work which she is so
faithfully doing for Christ and His Church.
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T N the spring of 1825, at Worthington, Ohio, Bishop Chase founded the
Grammar School of Kenyon College. In 1828 it was removed to
Gambier, and for six years was conducted in buildings (since destroyed)
located in the college park. In 1834 Milnor Hall, half a mile northeast
from the college, was provided for the use of the school. The building
was erected by Bishop Mcllvaine and named in honor of his friend, the
Rev. James Milnor, D. D, rector of St. George's Church, New York.
With varying fortunes the school has been in annual session since the year
of its foundation.
In 1885, with the hope of making the school one of the best of its
class, the late Lawrence Rust, LL. D., and his surviving associate, Mr.
II. N. Hills, took charge of it, and obtained the reluctant consent of the
Trustees to call it Kenyon Military Academy. The time-honor- ed name,
however, Kenyon Grammar School, has been so commonly confused in
the public mind with the grammar grades of the public schools, that it
was a positive hindrance to the success of the school; and the change has
proved a wise one.
Without undertaking to describe the various steps whereby the
Academy has reached its present position among the high-grad- e prepara-
tory schools of the country, it may be interesting to its friends to know that
a steady and earnest effort to adhere to two simple principles has given
the school whatever measure of success it has enjoyed in recent years.
These principles are easily stated; but to act upon them has required, as
for any other successful enterprise, much careful work and the exercise
of much confident faith. They were (1) to make the Academy good; and
(2) to make it widely known.
The school to-d- ay enjoys the use of sixty acres of ground, and large
Delano Halls, are built of brick and stone, and are heated by steam. Bath
Delano Halls, are bulk of brick and stone, and are heated by steam. Bath
rooms, with hot and cold water, are provided. The Annex, a frame build-
ing, is heated by a warm-ai- r furnace. These buildings form the home of
the masters and the cadets. The rooms for cadets accommodate two
boys each, but each boy has a single bed. Each bed room floor is under
the special charge of the master living upon it. A master presides at
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each of the tables in the dining room, and in these various ways masters
and cadets are brought into close and friendly relations.
The utmost care is exercised in the engagement of masters. All are
college graduates and all are Christian gentlemen, selected with a view to
their aptitude to teach and to govern wisely. While the school employs
the military system of government and discipline, and regular military
drill is provided, the military feature is subordinate to the higher purpose
of the school as a place of intellectual instruction. Boys are prepared
thoroughly by competent masters, either for college or for business. The
preparation for business will hereafter be improved by providing instruc-
tion by a specialist in stenography, typewriting, and book-keepin- g, and
the requirements for admission to Kenyon will always be fully met. Boys
desiring preparation for colleges that require more for entrance than Ken-
yon does, will be given all the prepartion required, thus putting the school
upon the same basis as the best preparatory schools of the country, East
or West.
The Academy means to provide for each boy committed to its care
a good home, instruction equal to the best, and a general supervision of
health, habits, and manners. Under an experienced teacher of gymnas-
tics, regular training in the gymnasium is prescribed for all cadets during
the winter months, when regularity of out-do- or exercise is precluded by
the weather. The play-groun- ds are large and attractive, affording every
facility for foot ball, base ball, tennis, and other out-of-do- or sports.
Each winter a dancing class is formed from such of the pupils of the Acad-
emy and Harcourt Place Seminary as desire instruction, and the lessons
are given on holiday afternoons in the gymnasium of the Seminary. The
library and reading room, well provided with books and periodicals, is
open two hours each day for the use of the cadets. The collection of
books is enlarged each year.
Visitors frequently comment upon the healthy and happy appearance
of the cadets of the Academy. The regularity of the life at the school,
the happy combination of physical and mental exercise, and the well-know- n
healthfulness of Gambier, conspire to build up the health of deli-
cate boys, and the reasonable rules and pleasant surroundings of the
school enable any well-dispos- ed boy to live there happily. No vicious or
insubordinate boy, if admitted through mistake, is permitted to remain
at the Academy. In the government of the school "it is aimed to teach
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pupils to be frank and manly, and to encourage such deportment on the
part of each cadet as will justify his receiving a large degree of liberty in his
actions. The system is strict without being severe. No cadet is punished
for any offense until he has had opportunity to make an explanation. A
record of all reports and demerits is kept, and is open at all times to the
inspection of parents and guardians.
The chief difference between the system of the Academy and that of
the public schools is the daily close supervision of the cadets in their studies
and in their conduct. In the public schools many boys of good mind are
ruined as scholars because there can be no suitable provisions for requir-
ing them to know and to thoroughly understand each lesson every day.
No boy can become a thorough scholar or acquire good mental habits
who is permitted to go from day to day, not thoroughly understanding
his work. At the Academy the recreation period is in the afternoon from
half-pa- st three to six. But in this period there is a detention session, kept
by a master, and into it are sent every day cadets who have failed in any
recitation of the day. A boy fails for one of two reasons: either he has
not applied himself diligently, or the lesson is too difficult and he requires
some explanation and assistance. In the detention session proper aid is
given to those who need it, and specially diligent application is required
of those who have been neglectful. The result of this daily detention is
to increase the earnestness and industry of the careless, and to encourage
the backward. And so far as any system can secure uniformly good
scholarship, this secures it.
In a similar way, penalty duty is required daily of those who have been
careless in conduct or have transgressed the rules of the school. This is
under the personal supervision of a master, and its results are a great help
to many boys who have not learned self-contr- ol or prompt obedience.
Much more might be written to indicate the character of the Acad-
emy; but perhaps enough has been said to induce those who wish more
information to send to the superintendent for the catalogue of the school.
In September, 1896, the seventy-thir- d year of the school will begin. It
is the oldest school of its kind west of the Alleghenies, and it was never in
better condition than at present. Its friends can confidently speak of it
as the oldest, largest, and the best equipped boarding school for boys in the
Middle West. Representatives of fifteen States are enrolled at the Acad- -
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emy this year, a fact which shows that much has been done to make it
"widely known;" but, like all institutions of learning, it will never cease
to need the regard and good words of the friends who believe in its work
fjarcourt place Seminary.
npHE rugged founder of Gambier, Bishop Chase, had no place in his
plans for the education of women. The long episcopate of the
great Mcllvaine, covering a period of forty years, had in it no plan for a
Church school for girls. The saintly Bedell, though blessed with one of
the noblest and tenderest of wives, regarded with distrust the establish-
ment at the Church educational center of a school whose aim should be
the best training and cultivation of the daughters of the Church. Possi-
bly in all this there may have been the hand of God; but in this day of
enlightenment about the education of women, it seems strange that for
two generations the prayers, gifts, and labors which wrought for the
upbuilding of Gambier, should have had in them no hint of the educa-
tional needs of women.
But now this is changed. For nine years there has been in Gambier
a high-clas- s Church school for girls. Especially rejoicing in the com-
mendation of the present Bishop of Ohio, its reputation has gone so far
abroad that pupils from twenty-tw- o States have been enrolled upon its
catalogues. The school was inaugurated in 1887 as a c'olony from Wel-lesle- y
College. Its founders were Lawrence Rust and H. N. Hills,
Regents of Kenyon Military Academy. About $100,000 have been laid
out upon the school, and its superior equipment is surpassed by few
schools, if by any. The estate of the late Bishop Mcllvaine, twelve acres
in extent, is the seat of the institution. For about thirty-fiv- e years after
Bishop Mcllvaine removed to Cincinnati the place was owned by the late
Rev. A. Blake, D. D., of beloved memory, who conducted there a family
school for boys. For sixteen years his head master was the Rev. E. C.
Benson, who gave up the work to become Professor of Latin in Kenyon
College, where he has wielded a great and lasting influence upon the lives
with which he has come in contact.
In 1887 a large brick building, called Lewis Hall, in memory of Miss
Anna1 Lewis, daughter of Mr. and Mrs.- - J. N. Lewis, of Mt. Vernon, was
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erected. About $4,500 were contributed to the enterprise by friends who
were desirous of seeing in Gambicr a good Church school for girls. Mr.
and Mrs. Lewis had been asked by their daughter, who was an only child,
the day before her death, to give their property, when they were through
with it, to Gambier. They made a valuable gift to Kenyon College,
which was loaned to the Regents, in consideration of their naming the
building for Miss Anna Lewis. This building has been copied three
times, the last time by a school in New England, which considered the
floor plans the best to be found in the country. The building was con-
nected with Bishop Mcllvaine's old mansion house, was fitted with steam
heat, bath rooms, containing hot and cold water, and lighted by gas. It
was tastefully and comfortably furnished, and until 1892 was ample for the
needs of the school. Foreseeing in that year a decided increase in the
attendance, another large brick building was erected and named Mon-sarr- at
Hall, in honor of Mr. N. Monsarrat, President of the C. A. & C.
Railway, who had been a helpful friend of the institution from its incep-
tion. This building was connected with Lewis Hall on the south.
Eighty-fou- r pupils were enrolled the following year, and it was expected
that in the fall of 1893 the accommodations would prove insufficient for
the number of applicants. But the baleful panic of the summer of 1893
intervened, the numbers were diminished, and the business depression
that succeeded the panic has since operated against an increase. The
standards of the school, however, have been steadily raised in every way",
and its advantages to the pupils were never so great as now.
The teachers are selected with great care, not only with regard to
their intellectual attainments and ability as instructors, but with reference
to character and all the social qualities indispensable in surrounding the
pupils with harmonious and refining influences to be found in cultivated
homes.
The principal for the first two years was Miss Lucy C. Andrews, who
came from the faculty at Wellesley. The present principal, Mrs. Ada I.
Ayer Hills, has filled the position since 1889.
Parents who wish to give their daughters the advantages of thorough
mental training by an able corps of college-bre- d women, in a place not
only free from the social distractions of home, but designed to give especial
care to everything that pertains to good health, high character, refined
manners, and the best general culture, will find themselves in accord with
the spirit of Harcourt Place.
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The College Preparatory Course is designed to give as thorough
preparation for college as can be had at any school. Students who satis-
factorily complete this course will be admitted to Wellesley, Smith, and
other colleges on the certificate of the school.
The Academic Course is designed to meet the wants of those who do
not expect to go to college. It was originated here, introduced four
years ago, has proved exceedingly popular, and been much copied.
While breaking away from the traditional classics and mathematics, it is
the product of thoughtful experience, and has been commended unquali-
fiedly by every careful educator to whom it has been submitted, as a long
step toward the best education of the average girl.
The Special Courses are designed for the high school graduates and
others who wish to complete their education by spending a year or two
away from home, and who especially desire the benefits of a "finishing
school."
The school is equipped with an admirable gymnasium, in which regu-
lar instruction is given. Every opportunity for healthful recreation out
of doors is given. In winter, coasting and skating are popular pastimes,
and the current catalogue states that a stable of Kentucky saddle horses,
sufficient in number to accommodate all who notify the school by Sep-
tember i of their election to use them, will be provided in September, 1896.
Few regions of any country are better adapted to the exhilerating and
healthful exercise of horseback riding than the beautiful region about
Gambier. At few schools are the pupils able to have a greater variety of
natural enjoyments than at Harcourt Place. While the school is located
at an educational center, it is entirely separate from the other institutions,
with a home and faculty of its own. The proximity of schools for boys
and men is sometimes considered, by those accustomed to the idea that
schools for girls should be isolated, to be a disadvantage. Except in the
case of silly of frivolous girls, this is not true. Sooner or later all girls
must learn to live among men. To receive their school training in an
institution that gives them careful supervision in regard to all their rela-
tions, both in and out of the school, must be to their advantage. Peri-
odically throughout the year the pupils of Harcourt Place enjoy in proper
ways and at proper times the society of the boys and young men studying
in the various schools of Gambier, and this social training is a distinct
advantage to them.
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Socially, intellectually, physically, and religiously, the school endeav-
ors to care for the needs of its pupils. And it is confidently believed that
those who are seeking a school for the best education of earnest girls will
be gratified by what they can learn on visiting Harcourt Place.
oot Ball in Kenyon.
THE fall of 1890 marks the beginning of foot ball at Kenyon. Cox,Foley, and Sterling created a lively interest for the game and
successfully finished the organization of the first team. Five games were
played. About this time, also, the Ohio Inter-Collegia- te Athletic Asso-
ciation was organized, arid this served to gain for foot ball a permanent
foot-hol- d in the college. The second season (that of '91) was one of the
most successful in the history of the Kenyon foot ball team ; our record is
one to be proud of five games played, defeated and scored against but
once. This in face of the fact that we could barely put eleven men in the
field, will attest the high development of the game at Kenyon. For our
early successes, too much credit cannot be given Mr. Brusie (then a master
at the K. M. A., afterwards a professor of the college), whose knowledge
of the game, derived from his experience with the Williams team, gave at
once to the students an intimate and accurate knowledge of foot ball,
although it was but a new game in the West.
A large amount of foot ball material came to the college with the
class of '96, and not only proved the mainstay of the season of '92, but of
the succeeding seasons. Meanwhile foot ball had rapidly developed in
Western colleges, so that Kenyon was being put at a disadvantage in
competing with colleges having many times her own number of students;
although we are by no means ashamed of the results of the contests with
our sister institutions. The greatest fault of our team has been their
erratic playing; putting up a brilliant game one week and utterly collaps-
ing the next.
The season of '93 was marked by an abundance of foot ball material,
which developed into our strongest team. The season culminated in the
exciting O. S. U. Thanksgiving game, with a score of IO to 8 in Kenyon's
favor.
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Although the material was good for the next season, something
seemed to be lacking to crystallize it into a successful team.
Our success last season was not as great as we had anticipated. The
team rapidly progressed under the efficient coaching of Mr. Stewart,
and we were able to hold Oberlin down to a score of O to o. We cannot
but feel, however, that the unfortunate results at Cincinnati and Washing-
ton, Pa., had a dispiriting effect on the team. It is hard to say we were
robbed of these games, yet there is not a player who does not feel that
we were justly entitled to both these contests.
We are looking forward to a successful season in '96, and hope that
the Century Class will bring with it a large number of foot ball candi-
dates.
We must not forget to give both credit and thanks for the hearty
support of the Faculty, and especially do we feel grateful for the foot ball
enthusiasm of our new president.
Base Ball in Kenyon.
T N recounting the history of the Kenyon base ball nine for the last few
years, it is necessary to speak of an almost continuous line of defeats.
The few victories which are marked down to our credit were due more to
the exceptionally good work of Our pitchers than to any combined effort
of the team. Such men as Eberth, Walkley, and Myers have won games
against almost insurmountable odds. Time after time they have been
compelled to pitch against hard-hittin-g teams, with little or no hope of
good support, and unless they could hold the opposing teams down to a
few scattered hits, they were sure of defeat.
There are several reasons which go far towards accounting for this
state of affairs. In the first place, Kenyon has never had a picked team
in the true sense of the word. It has rather been made up of ten or twelve
players, the only men in college who could even make a fair showing.
Again, the unusual success of the foot ball team has done much to
discourage the lovers of base ball. The foot ball team has never lacked
good material, and there has always been strong competition for the
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nine. There has been little or no competition for positions on the nine,
and this has naturally led to a lack of practice and hard training.
It is hard to support a losing team, yet the losing teams are the ones
w hich need the support and encouragement of the whole student body,
and it is just this support and encouragement that has done more than
anything else towards keeping the base ball nine in existence.
When we consider all these drawbacks and obstacles, we cannot help
but see that the nine has made at least a fair showing. Time after time
they have been beaten by nines from much larger colleges by only one
run, and have often won games that looked like sure defeats.
But above all, let us not forget that as long as the nine is struggling
hard to make a fair showing, it deserves our undivided support and en-
couragement, and let us hope for better things in the future. Competition
is the making of any team, and when we get that in base ball we may





NE of the important events of the spring of '95 was the revival of the
Kenyon Track Athletic Team. Since the death of the old O. I. A.
A. in '93, the subject of track athletics had lost a great deal of the interest
which is due to it; but in last May, mainly through the efforts of Mottley,
'95, and Hubbard, '97, the matter was revived with more enthusiasm than
had been given it for a number of years. The team was at first an
entirely independent organization, and Mottley was elected captain and
Hubbard manager. Expecting little success at first, they were all agreea-
bly surprised and established their position in the college by the first con-
test which they entered. This was the O. S. U. field dav, May 24. The team
at that time consisted of Mottley, '95, captain; Hollenbach, '96; Thorn-berr- y.
'96; Wilson, '96, and Doan, '97. With this surprisingly small num-
ber of men they entered fourteen events and brought back four firsts-Thornberr- y
in putting the shot and in running high jump, Hollenbach in
running hop-step-and-ju- mp, and Mottley in the quarter-mil- e. In addition
to this they gained three seconds and six thirds. The real success which at-
tended them on this trip can only be appreciated when we remember that
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there were only five men for all fourteen events, and that there were, on
the average, seven entries in each event.
On June 10, another trip was taken, this time to Dcnnison. Three
men had been added to the team Williams, '95; Blake, '97, and McNish,
'98. Despite this addition, however, the trip did not prove so success-
ful as the preceding. The men, none of them, seemed to be in so good
condition as before, but the main difficulty was no fault of the team, but
simply that there were some of the Dennison men who did remarkably
good work. After this the men continued to train for our own field clay,
which was held June 17. This proved to be a day for breaking records.
Blake, '97, reduced his own record on the fifty-yar- d dash to 53-- 5; Doan,
'97, took the record for 120-ya- rd hurdles, with 202-5- ; Thornberry, '96,
raised the record on the 16-pou- nd shot to 35 feet 8J inches, and on the
hammer to 72 feet inches, and Williams, '95, raised the record for the
pole vault to 7 feet 10 inches. This closed a most, successful season, the
credit for which is entirely due to the men who composed the team, and
especially to their officers. The team was congratulated on all sides, and
especially because it was a success financially as well as in athletics.
Under the new constitution of the Assembly, the track team has
become one of the departments of that body. The officers chosen for the
year under the provisions of this constitution arc, Sipher, '96, manager,
and Hollenbach, '96, captain. The main thing of interest developed thus
far this year is the fine quarter-mil- e cinder track which has just been com-
pleted. Great credit is due here to Professor Ames for obtaining sub-
scriptions and material for the work, and to Hollenbach, '96, through
whose untiring efforts the work has been successfully accomplished.
(Cfye Kenyon Collegian.
TT is a source of deep regret to the present Board of Editors of the
x Kenyon Collegian that a complete file of the magazine is not now in
its possession. A broken file, with large gaps of volumes and of num-
bers is at their disposal, however, and these seem to emphasize the import-
ance of an unbroken series and the profit as well as pleasure which they
might afford. The Kenyon Collegian was one of the pioneers of West-
ern college journals; in 1845, when it first came into existence, that oppro- -
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brious epithet, "the ubiquitous Ohio college," had not yet found its raison
(Felrc the present multiplicity of college journals was something un-
dreamed of.
A glance through the exchange column of a number of the Collegian
in the early forties is decidedly interesting. Criticisms of the organs of
some of the large Eastern institutions are delivered with a most patroniz-
ing manner, and mention is occasionally made of the birth of a magazine
in colleges and universities now boasting their dailies, their weeklies,
their literary monthlies. The literary tone and the editing in these early
numbers is of a much higher order than at any succeeding period of the
Collegian's career. Its life has not been one of unexampled prosperity.
We find between 1845 and 1896 several lapses in the Collegian's existence
during the seventies, after a season of inactivity, we find it masquerading
for a few years in a bright garb of mauve and under the pretentious title,
(he Kenyon Advance.
In the spring of '94 the Collegian was inspired with new life
on the accession of the Board of Editors for the succeeding year. The
magazine was enlarged, a new cover was designed and a vigorous effort
made to make it in fact, as well as in name, the official organ of the stu-
dent body. In conection with the success of the Collegian between 1893
and 1895 should be mentioned A. L. M. Gottschalk, '96-e-x, whose services
were invaluable in raising the literary standard.
The following is a list of the editors-in-chi- ef since 1890: F. H. Ginn,
90; R. B. Hubbard, '91; L. C. Williams, '92; R. J. Watson, '93; C. V.
Sanford, '94; A. Dumper, '95; A. N. Slayton, 96;' J. A. Sipher, '96; C.
Southworth, '98.
pt?tIo.
TN every college which claims to be historic there are some customs orA institutions about which its historic associations are clustered. They
form the center and thread of its historic continuity. They link the pres-
ent with the past in unbroken succession. Such an institution is the Philo-mathesi- an
Literary Society, the first and now the only literary society of
Kenyon College. Founded in 1832, it reaches to within a few years of
the age of the venerable college. Like Kenyon, it has encountered
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strange vicissitudes. It has had its periods of success and decline; but
has never become quite extinct, and now, like the old college, has become
imbued with a new and vigorous life. Its ideals have changed many
times since its foundation; its training has been ignored and neglected;
but still it has lived on, waiting for a return to the vigorous ideals of its
founders. That its training has been productive of good in days gone by,
President Hayes, Stanton, and Henry Winter Davis stand as witnesses.
Alive to its historic and honorable record, the present students of the col-
lege are emulating the examples of their brilliant predecessors. The old
society has taken a new lease of life, and the hall dedicated to the venerable
society rings frequently to the stirring tones of many a would-b- e Demos-
thenes. The proceedings of the Society are marked with interest and
precision, and many a student, bashful in his self-consciousn- ess, has for-
gotten himself under the influence of its training, and has thus made the
first step towards true progress. Work in the Society is no longer falsely
stimulated by its acknowledgements as a college "equivalent," and Faculty
supervision has been entirely withdrawn. Left to stand or fall, the Society
has nobly rallied, and now mock-trial- s, debates, and oratorical contests
take the place of the dull and perfunctory exercises which, fostered by
compulsion, seemed ready to die. The recent oratorical contest has
proved the wisdom of the present policy. Six orators contested, and every
one with earnestness and zealous effort. So, with reviving life and inter-
est, we hope for the usefulness of this dignified institution of our college,
and that the world may know her, may she prepare and send forth many
an orator of tuneful tongue and matchless eloquence.
a parallel.
MET her once upon the shore,I A wondrous bathing garb she wore,
The girls declared t'was cute.
"Come join us in the surf," I cried,
But she in cold reproof replied,
" No ! No ! I'd wet my suit."
I spurng some golf pants not long since ;
She said the pattern made her wince,
And then in accents mild,
" Do take me to the links some day."
"The links?" said I, " I never play,"
And wondered why she smiled. Amherst Lit,
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OHIO STATE LOCAL ASSEMBLY.
Report of Ohio State Council to the Fourth Annual Convention Held
in Gambier, Ohio, May 30, 31, 1896.
TO the Brotherhood in Ohio: For the first time in the history of yourState organization, your Council is enabled to present you figures
made up from reports from eacli Chapter in the State. Heretofore the
Chapters have been delinquent to such an extent that the statistics pre-
sented in our previous annual reports have been nearly worthless.
From the report given you at the Chillicothe convention, in 1895,
there were reported fifty-tw- o Chapters, from which we have to deduct
for Chapters deceased during the year just closed, three, leaving forty-nin- e
Chapters. To that we have added nine Chapters formed this year,
making fiftv-eig- ht Chapters in existence, a net total of six gained.
There were reported in 1895, 472 members. At the close of the Chil-
licothe convention an effort was made to obtain reports from those
Chapters delinquent last year, so as to be able to give you absolute figures
for a comparison between this year and last. We were enabled to add to
the total membership by these reports sixty-fiv- e. There has been an in-
crease in membership from Chapters formed this year, ninety-fiv- e, and an
increase in the membership of Chapters in existence, twenty-seve- n. Adding
members on probation this year makes a total of 675 members. From this
we have to deduct, on account of death of Chapters, forty-tw- o members,
and as loss in membership in existing Chapters, seventy-eigh- t, making a
total of 120 lost during the year. We have, therefore, on the rolls to-da- y,
555 members, which in comparison with last year, shows a gain of eighty-thre- e
members in the year.
From the tabulated statement of all reports made this year, there are
several very prominent signs of weakness in the Chapters, in their work
and their manner of operation.
To the question, "How many men have you brought to confirmation
this year?" there have been returned the pitiful total of forty-nin- e less
than one man per Chapter. It can be readily seen from this that a very
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large proportion of our Ohio Chapters have been diverted from their
original aims, to such an extent that they seem to have lost sight of the
fundamental principle of the Brotherhood, namely, "the extension of
Christ's kingdom among men." It goes to show that the basis hereto-
fore used of one member bringing one other member each year to confir-
mation, will have to be discarded. When 555 men can only succeed in
bringing less than one-tent- h that number in the Church's fold, it seems
very necessary that a warning note be sounded, calling attention to this
fatal mistake in the methods of our work.
To the question, "How many of your members have become candi-
dates for Holy Orders?" which means, in other words, "How many of your
members in the fourteen years of the existence of the Brotherhood in
Ohio, have thought hemselves called upon to devote their lives to the
cause of their Master?" there has been returned the total of fourteen,
which seems very small, in comparison with the fourteen years of exist-
ence, the number of men involved, and the standing of Ohio in the na-
tional history of the Brotherhood. When we take into consideration that
of these fourteen, one Chapter reported four, it shows how little the aver-
age run of Chapters think of this matter.
The greatest problem your Council has had to face this year has been
the unbusinesslike methods of fifty per cent, of the Chapter secretaries.
When the annual reports were mailed the 1st of April to each Chapter,
with the positive request that they should be returned immediately, we
went to the length of enclosing a stamped and addressed envelope with
each report. It seems remarkable that at the expiration of two weeks'
time, postal-car- d notices had to be mailed to thirty-on- e out of fifty-eig- ht
secretaries, making an urgent appeal for the return of the report. At the
end of two weeks more, duplicate blanks, with stamped envelopes,
were sent to fifteen Rectors, asking that they take the matter in hand and
make it a personal duty to have the report returned. After the expiration
of ten days more, five more had to be called upon. One Chapter still
holding out, and the Senior Warden being known to the secretary of the
Council, a blank and stamped envelope was sent to him, requesting that
he, too, make it a personal duty for the return of the report of his parish
Chapter. After all this labor and unnecessary expense, we have finally
been enabled to give you, as nearly as possible, the absolute figures show-
ing the condition of the Chapters in Ohio.
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Three instances were noted where the secretary was living in a city
far away in another State, but still holding the position of secretary of a
Chapter in Ohio. It seems almost unnecessary to call attention to the
importance of the duties of the secretary. Upon him devolves the carry-
ing on of correspondence which, from the head office, is looked upon as
important. It is very discouraging to write letter after letter asking for
information, to which, time after time, no attention is paid.
The 1st of April the General Secretary supplied a list of Ohio Chap-
ters which were delinquent in the matter of paying annual dues to the
National Council. You will be surprised that this list included twenty-eig- ht
Chapters, nearly half of the existing Chapters in Ohio. These Chap-
ters had undoubtedly overlooked this important matter, which meant a
sum total of about $150, which the National Council had to go without
until such time as these Chapters finally realized their duty. The obligation
of annual clues rests upon each Chapter of their own accord. Thev under-
stand when their Chapter is formed that it is going to cost fifty cents per
member each year, which, if it were all paid promptly, would relieve the
National Council of more than half its burden. The Chapters all over the
United States are evidently as slow in this particular duty as our Ohio
Chapters ; therefore, we are not the exception. But if we can impress upon
ourselves our duty to meet this obligation, it will not be very long before
the fashion will be spread and the financial difficulty of our National Coun-
cil will be, in a measure, a thing of the past.
Now, on the other hand, the recapitulation of reports carries two
very particular causes for encouragement. Each of them shows a decided
strength, and each of them is necessary for the proper life of the Brother-hood of St. Andrew. In the first place, you will remember that, including
new Chapters formed during the year just closed, there has been an in-
crease of but eighty-thre- e members during the past twelve months Thisgoes to show that, in a great measure, the idea of large Chapters and con-
sequent amount of deadwood, has but little favor here. There were sev-
eral Chapters who last year reported an excessively large membership
w.uch have this year reported less than one-thir- d. And again, Chapters
with small memberships have increased them but very little The true idea
of Brotherhood life seems to flourish better with Chapters of small mem-bership than those of larger. Where fewa young men are banded together
under the two rules of the Brotherhood, there seems to be less friction
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and machinery and outside influence than is possible with a larger Chap-
ter, and it is a pleasing thought that our members are not increasing in a
way to cause alarm.
The other matter which shows the earnest purpose and true idea of
the Ohio Chapters is the Bible Class. In 1894, at the Cleveland con-
vention, there were reported ten Brotherhood Bible Classes. In 1895, at
Chillicothe, there were reported twenty-tw- o, and this year we are enabled
to report a still greater increase, giving us a total of thirty-on- e classes. In
other words, more than fifty per cent, of the Chapters have Bible Classes,
which gives them a double means, the Church and the Bible Class, "for the
extension of Christ's kingdom among men."
We had reported last year a membership of 254 in twenty-tw- o classes.
There has been an increase during the year from new members in old
classes and from new classes, 252, giving a total of 506 members. From
this we have had to deduct a loss in membership and the disbanding of
classes, 105, so that this year we have on the rolls of thirty-on- e classes, 401
members. Not all of these classes are limited to men, for in particular
localities it seems impossible that classes for ladies and classes for gentle-
men should exist separately. Therefore, they have been consolidated,
but it is gratifying that of these 401 members 264 are men.
For three years your Council has endeavored to maintain itself with
absolutely as small an outlay of money as was possible. No expenditures
have been made except those which were necessary for postage and sta-
tionery. Nothing has been said regarding the financial needs for the
proper carrying out of this important State work, and until within the last
six weeks all expenditures were borne by the members of the Council, and
more especially by one single gentleman. The time has come when the
work of your State Secretary has reached a point, and the expenses for
postage and printing are so increased, together with the necessary travel-
ing expenses, that it seems proper that this meeting should take notice of
these needs, and it is sincerely hoped that some steps may be taken looking
to the raising of a sufficient sum that the duties devolving upon your
Council may be more readily carried out. Should any measure be sug-
gested during this meeting, it is earnestly hoped that it may have your
hearty and generous support.
In reviewing the three years of the existence of this Assembly, and in
the experience coming from it, your Council desires to make a few recom- -
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mendations, which are of themselves simple, but are very important, and
if each delegate here present, will ponder these things, and on his return
home will make it his special duty to see that some form of these recom-
mendations is carried out, it cannot help but result in a steady and per-
sistent growth in strength and helpfulness to the cause of Christ's
kingdom.
In the first place, as has been touched upon in this report, it seems
most necessary that the Chapters, at their annual election, coming next
November, should bear in mind the importance of the offices to which
they are to elect their members. The duties of the director and the sec-
retary cannot be over-estimate- d. The best men should be selected, and
when selected, the best men should accept. The men selected should feel
how important it is that they should understand what their duties are.
They should have a jealous regard for the fundamental principles of the
Brotherhood, and they should watch with very vigilant care, all purposes
and methods of work in the Chapter.
Gathering from replies to the question, "What new work has your
Chapter found this year?" there has been much work done which has no
bearing upon and no place in Brotherhood life. While it may be per-
fectly proper for some of the schemes reported to be carried out in the
interests of their parish, their place is wholly outside the Brotherhood. A
case in point: One Chapter reported they were selling tea, the proceeds
of which were to go to a parish building. The Chapter doing this un-
doubtedly thought they were doing Brotherhood work, and we are sorry
to say they are not alone; but the sooner the Brotherhood gets back to the
original principles of its formation, with the sole purpose and aim of get-
ting men into the Church and keeping them there, and cease calling so
much of the parish work Brotherhood work, the sooner will come the
lime when we may go back to the basis that 555 men will bring in 555
other men each year.
That the several Chapters have successfully launched thirty-on- e Bible
Classes should be an incentive to the balance to go and do likewise.
There is needed a Bible Class in every Chapter in the State, and if it can
be put into practice, there cannot help but be a gratifying result for the
kingdom for which we are striving.
It is becoming more and more pronounced in the Church at large
that the Brotherhood of St. Andrew is publishing the strongest, cleanest,
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and most manly young men's paper in existence to-da- y, namely the St.
Andrews Cross. It is a paper which sets forth in each issue the truest,
plainest ideas of the Brotherhood, and if each Brotherhood man, wherever
he may be, could receive this paper each month, earnestly read and thor-
oughly digest its contents, it would not be long before he commenced to
realize a depth, sincerity, and earnestness in the Brotherhood idea, which
seems to be lacking in a large percentage of the 15,000 members.
There is about to be held in Pittsburg the thirteenth annual conven-
tion of the National Brotherhood; and as Pittsburg is so readily accessi-
ble from each point in Ohio, it is hoped that Ohio may be largely repre-
sented, and receive the consequent benefit of a gathering which includes
the foundation stones of the Brotherhood.
In conclusion, your Council wishes to call your attention to three
things, and if they can be sufficiently burned into your memories and
made sufficiently prominent in our Brotherhood dealings and work this
coming year, the convention of 1897 will give us less to regret and more
to hope for than we have at present.
The first are, the two rules. They cover the idea and the truest and
sole reason of the Brotherhood. Live up to them.
The second is, be sincere. When we get back to our homes and the
enthusiasm of this meeting has partially worn away, let us keep in mind
that our two rules are truly useless unless we are sincere.
The third is, directness of purpose. Let us keep ever before us that,
while as parochial organizations our Chapters have more or less parochial
work to do, we must always bear one purpose in mind, and with unerring
aim strive steadily toward it, ever praying and working "for the extension
of Christ's kingdom among young men."
THE OHIO STATE LOCAL COUNCIL.
Full account of the convention of the Brotherhood of St. Andrew in
Ohio in next number.
Reports of meetings and of all the addresses; also, all commencement-wee- k
news.
Mailed on receipt of price, 20 cents.
OLD K. M. A.
ib k. m. a.
G. M. H.
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HARK! 'tis the rolling of drums I hear.OH The blst of the bugle is now sounding clear ;
Our hearts beat fast at the warlike sound
Of the measured tread on the hard-packe- d ground.
Just look at the brave boys marching so gay,
'Tis the corps of cadets at Old K. M. A.
Forward, march ! Fours right about !
Column left ! hear the officers shout.
Who's the fine young man that is stepping so proud ?
His orders are Rtern but his voice not loud.
Why that is Captain McCormick, we are glad to say,
Battallion Commander at Old K. M. A.
And who's the commander of Company B?
What? Captain Rice? yes, and we all agree
That a finer fellow never breathed.
With a laurel crown may his brow be wreathed.
To be proud of our captains well we may,
As they drill the companies at Old K. M. A.
Adjutant Hayward before us stands,
The reports of the day are in his hands.
The first name is Rigg, " ten hours " for his pranks,
The next is Sturtevant, " disorder in ranks."
Other names are read who will walk next day,
Under Mr. Hines of Old K. M. A.
Then there's Lieutenants King and Daly, good fellows and nice,
Also Lieutenant Oliver and Lieutenant Charlie Rice,
And First Sergeants Harry Leland and also Harold Goe,
With admiration for our officers our hearts do overflow.
May our path in life be straight as the lines are made each day
In the company drill at Old K. M. A.
And still there's many fellows of whom we well might speak,
Especially Sergeant Major Brown and Smith of fine physique.
Gladly would we mention every name that is enrolled,
The many hundred merits of the pupils might be told.
But the best of all is the friendship they display
To every cadet at the Old K. M. A.
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The close of the session is now drawing nigh.
It seems I am hearing the last good-by- ,
But remember, old fellows, your name is held dear
In the hearts of the " barbs" for many a year,
Though you go, your memory forever will stay
In the annals of friendship at Old K. M. A.
Then here's to our friendship, long may it last.
When years have flown by, may we think of the past,
May our hearts often turn to when we were boys,
Forgetting the sorrows, thinking but of the joys.
May that feeling be cherished e'en when we are grey.
Hurrah for the "barbs" at Old K. M. A. !
intercollegiate.
Tis said that the Masons will build a university at Beaver, Pa. It
is to be opened to all children over ten years of age whose fathers are
Master Masons. It will be non-sectaria- n, except an acknowledgement
of the Grand Master above. Washington and Jcffersonian.
Williams College has adopted the honor system, and all violations
of student honor is referred to a committee of ten students, chosen from
the different classes.
According to a law recently enacted in Pennsylvania, new institu-
tions must have an endowment of $500,000 before they may be called
colleges or confer degrees. Ex.
Yale has abolished its course in popular novels. The course was
too popular, being elected by more than three hundred men.
The base ball scores this year have beeen most surprising, especially
among the large Eastern nines. Harvard and Yale have been repeatedly
beaten by smaller colleges.
Yale defeated Harvard in the annual debate last May. This is the
first break in the long list of victories for Harvard.
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